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Women and Children, they were all poor, and had their Sustenance by
their hard Labour, in manuring the Ground, and Fishing.

A great Part of the Island being low and marishy, by the Overflowings
of Spring-tides, made Travelling very incommodious. The Chungcoun being
a Man of Pleasure, could not bear living at Home in rainy Weather or
Spring-tides, and in going to hunt, he was obliged to go a great Way
about, before he could reach the Places where the Game was.

One Day in Council he proposed to take one Half of the miserable
Inhabitants from their daily Labour, to bring Stones from some neigh-
bouring Mountains, to build a Bridge or Causey over the Morass, which
was above three Leagues long, and being the Emperor's Work, it must
be done gratis.

The Chungnae opposed it, laying down the Difficulty, if not the Impos-
sibility for those poor People to carry on such a Work, which could not be
finished in less than three Years. He laid before the Council, that the
Inhabitants could hardly live by their Labour, when every one of them
were irnployed, and how could they subsist on the Labour of one Half,
that he could foresee the Rum of the Whole by taking off the Half from
their manuring the Land, and Fishing, However, it was put to the Vote,
and the Chungcoun carried it, on which the Chungnae laid down his Com-
mission, and protested that he would not be accessory to the Destruction
of so many Innocents, whom he foresaw would be wrought and starved to
Death, and so bade the Chungcoun^ and the rest of the Council, adieu.

The Chungnae having spent most of his Time in the Study of Letters and
Philosophy, had made a good Progress in both, and having a small
Fortune of ten or twelve thousand Tayels in Money, took a Journey to
Peking., to try if he could get into some convenient Post in the Government
there, but found that none was to be got, without Friends and Money,
so that he took a Resolution to lead a private Life on the Interest of his
Money, and to follow his Studies.

And hiring a Chamber in a By-lane of the City, he fell to writing a
Tract of moral Philosophy, being well qualified in writing a good Hand,
and a good Stile. He began to write on the Imbecillity of human Nature,
when our Passions were more followed than Reason; of the dismal
Consequences of Tyranny when supported by Power, and several other
such useful and commendable Topicks, and having carried his Work
pretty well forward, one Morning he went to a Neighbour's House to
drink Tea, and forgot to shut his Chamber Door or Windows, which
being on the lower Story of the House, and facing the Lane, any Body
that past by could see what was in the Room.